TWENTY-SIXTH YEAR 


FORMER GLEICHEN 
MAN TO BE TRIED 
FOR MURDER 


Newman Urich, age 18, who is un- 
der arrest at McLennan, a town in the 
Peace River country for murder 1s 
sell known in Gleichen and district. 
He has spent most of his life on his 
father’s farm eight miles north and 
vast of town. Recently W. C, Urich, 
father of the boy, disposed his farm 
here und moved to the Peace River 
country to locate a farm, taking his 
two sons with him. The following 
which relates to the shooting affray 
is taken from the Edmonton Bulletin: 

The inquest on the death of Ralph 
Fair, who was shot in the stomach 
by a 22 calibre rifle, was held in the 
Community Hall at McLennan Wed- 
nesday afternoon. Quite a number 
of spectators were present from High 
Prairie as well as McLennan. From 
the evidence produced, Ralph Fatr 
died in the local hospital from pert- 
tonitis, caused from the effects of 
the bullet wound. 

According to evidence, Newmar 
Urich and the deceased had an argu 
ment the previous day, Sunday, over 
a fastener in a grain wagon, when 
Urich swore at Fair and Fair threw 
water on him, Later Urich attempt- 
ed to strike Fair with a fork, but was 
prevented from doing so by a third 
party. ‘The following day, Mrs. 
Ragan entered the house where Ur- 
rich was living and noticed a gun 
lying on the bed and being first told 
by Fair that Urich had a rifle and 
if she was going in she had bette) 
speak to him first, after remarking 
about Urich cleaning the gun, etc. 

Mrs, Ragan testified that Fair en- 
tered the house and both men at- 
tempted to get the rifle, Fair pick- 
ing it un by the barrel and Urich 
by the stock, In the scuffle that en- 
sued, Urich pulled the trigger, the 
bullet passing into the side of Fair's 
stomach and coming out to the outer 
skin of the thigh. 

Urich immediately loaded the gun, 
Mrs. Ragan exclaiming don’t shoot 
me Newman. She immediately cal- 
led her husband who took Urich and 
the wounded man to High Prairie. 
Dr. McIntyre attending to the wound- 
ed man and Urich was turned over 
to Sergt. Schultz of the R. C. M. P. 
The verdict of the coroner’s jury was 
“that Ralph Fair came to his death 
from a wound caused by a bullet from 
a 22 caliber rifle in the hands of 
Newman Urich and Ralph Fair.” 

Immediately after the inquest was 
over, Urich was given a preliminary 
hearing before Police Magistrate 
MacDonald of Peace River, and was 
sent up for trial at the December 
sitting of the Supreme Court at Peace 
‘River on the charge of murder. 

Inspector Radcliff handled the 
case for the crown an Mr. Pottage 
of High Prairie represented the ac- 
cused, 
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QUEER QUINTONS 


QUILL 


After repeated suggestiions which 
bordered on the imperative Quilla had 
persuaded Quinton to “get in thosg 
vegetables.” The frost hag come 
and now the trees waer a riot of 
color in their autumn dress, The 
old tom cat sat upright looking into 
the fire as if he were seeing pictures, 
while the two good folks sat in op- 
posite ecrners of the chesterfield 
sharing the evening paper. Sud- 


denly Quilla lowered her paper and 
said: 


“Did you see where Gov. Roosevelt 
has promised that if he is elected he 
will immediately convene congress 
and repeal the Volstead Act.?” 

“Well it looks,” drolled Quinton, 
“as if the American people did not 
know whiat they do want, if one can 
judge from the papers.” 

Quilla took a deep breath, then 
said, “What makes ycu talk like that? 
Nou remember how you werked for 
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prohibition in this country and the 
other day I overheard you talking 
with neighbor Dewitt and you said 
you did not believe half the wet pro- 
poganda and there certainly was not 
the wholesale law breaking as re- 
presented by them.” 

“Yes,” he replied, “it is unfortun- 
ate that propaganda can never avoid 
extremes and even go over into the 
absolute false.” 

“And what would the poor people 
have done during this depregsion il 
it had not been for their saving: 
accumulated since Uncle Sam went 
dry?” And Quilla continued in the 
usual strain with the regulacity of «& 
paffing locomotive, 

“And that accident on the high- 
way.” 

She stopped and Quinton droppec 
his paper just as they had bumpec 
into something which brought then 
to. a sudden halt. 

This time it was Quinton who too! 
up the conversation. “If men mus 
drink, let them do it at home, The, 
have no right on the street ‘or in pul, 
lic places.” The color on his fac 
heightened as he continued, “An 
a@ man with liquor on his stomach en 
at the wheel of a car—it’s nothing 
but wilful murder.” 

“And we hang men for that.” Here 
her motherly sympathy came to the 
front as she continued, “We ought 
to do something to prevent them,” 


INDIAN WRITER'S 
SHORT HISTORY 
BLACKFOOT RESERVE 


The following article on the Black 
foot Indians, wiritten by Ta-De--Wi: 
an adopted member of the Omaha 
tribe, is taken from the Christian 
Science Monitor: 1 
“For a glimpse of the most pros- 
perous reserve in Canada, that at 
Gleichen, Alberta, 50 miles long and 
15 miles wide where the Blackfooi 
Indians live. The way this reserve 
came into existence is interesting 
Along in the eighties, when Canads 
decided to put the Indians on reserves 
Scarcees, Stonies and Blackfeet wer: 
bathered by the Bow River and were 
asked to choose land for their re- 
serves. Crowfoot, the wise Black- 
foot Chief, whose name has gone 
down in history because he kept peace 
between the whites and Indians, ask- 
ed the authorities to give him 24 
hours to decide. 

Crowfoot took council with the so- 
called outlaws who said to him: 
“The days of the buffalo are fast 
going when your people will have to 
till the soil, Then, too, the Canadian 
Pacific Railway is sure to run past 
here soon which wil make the land 
right by the Bow River very valuable. 
So you choose this, for it is rich 
soil.” 

Crowfoot followed this advice with 
the result that this fertile stretch has 
placed the Blackfoot tribe forever 
out of want, for their “bad lands,” 
those leased the whites, allow each 
Indian per day a pound of beef and 
@ pound of flour and these rations 
come to them regularly once a week 
while once a year each Indian re- 
ceives $5 save the head chief who 
has $25 and the eight minar chiefs 
whi receive $10 each, for the reserve 
‘is so large that for convenience it is 
divided in to the north and south 
ends, with a ration house at each end 
and four minor chiefs for each di- 
visfon, while over these rules Duck 
the present head chief. Then when 
Indians marry they are given a house 
with furnishings. 

This does not mean that the Black- 
feet sit back and live at ease. Four 
farm instructors are at Gleichen to 
help the. Indians secure as plentiful 
a harvest of wheat as possible, and 
Mr. George Gooderham, the Indian 
agent, rides frequently over the re- 
serve, where the roads are simply 
wagon ruts, and encourages the In- 
dians by helpful comment and advice. 
In fact, the Indians think so much of 
him that at their Sun Dance in July 
they made him a member of their 
tribe and guve him the name of 

Chief Eagle Plume. Of, course, 
this affigence of the Blackfect. trike 


SCOUTS OF NEARBY 
TOWNS RALLY 
AT STANDARD 


The s. & S. Hall at Standard pre- 
sented an interesting and colorful 
seene on the evening of Wednesday 
last, when troops of scouts and Packs 
of Wolf Cubs were on parade from 
Rockyford, Hussar, Gleichen, the 
Blackfoot Reserve as well .ag local 
units from Standard. The occasion 
for the assembly was the presence 
of Chief Executive Commissioner 
John Stiles from Ottawa, who in- 
spected each of the units. 

It is probably not fully realized 
‘ocally to what extent the: new or- 
zanizjition known as Bow Valley 
District Association of Boy Scouts 
tas developed. At the Standard 
cathering menttoned roughly 169 
scouts and Cubs formed up in their 
espective scout troops and Cub packs. 
Neither Bassano or Strathmore had 
its scouts or cubs at the meeting, 
although at both points ‘organization 
of both Scouts and Cubs is proceed-- 
ing enthusiastically, 

To see 169 clean cut and eager 
young fans thus assembled gives one 
in idea of the opportunity: the scout 
movement affords to take hold of and 
help the boys of our town and encour- 
age then: in this work that helps them 
Lo be real boys. At no time has % 
Seen necessary to have such an in- 
fluence athafid. It is such a common 
sight and a discouraging one to see 
the adult lives broken or blighted by 
the late war, or on the other hand, 
the unemployed or the drifter devel- 
opment of the depression, that if the 
new generation can be given a hand 
to get a better and bigger conception 
of life through the training as a 
scout, by all menas let us give our 
help and encouragement, 
oleydriftersd r.vtasrbsao esoarNo 

Round a wonderful campfire, the 
boys listened to interesting talks de- 
livered by Chief Commissioner Stiles, 
Provincial Commissioner Woods and 
others, During Commissioner Stiles’ 
speech, with 169 boys squatting Tound 
the fire and many adults in the room 
so rapt was the attention given that 
a pin could have been heard to fall on 
boys interested to that pitch, 

After songs and addresses were con- 
the floor, he told a story that kept the 
cluded, a feast of doughnuts, cake and 
coffee followed, and the youngsters 
dispersed to their homes after a very 
enjoyable evening. 

Special notice was taken of Cub 
Jack Read of Gleichen who though on 
crutches was determined not to miss 
the meeting. Provincial Commis- 
sioner Woods discovered that there 
were two Cubs in the Evans family 
and told these boys of a long an In- 
timate friendship he had with the 
late W, Park Evans. 


attracts the fe undesirables among the 
whites and they come prepared to 
stay, but the Royal Canadian Mounted 
Police suggest that they tarry not 
but seek at once other domiciles, leav- 
ing the Blackfeet free to roam their 
lands at will, 

These Blackfeet, the proudest per- 
haps of all Indians and most difficult 
to reach, have been won over by wise 
leadership and have come to feel 
that the Dominion is a real friend, and 
it has come about that the treaty be- 
tween Queen Victoria and the Black- 
feet, which the latter said they would 
keep as long as “the sun shone, the 
wind blew, and the rivers flowed,” 
has been kept on Both sides, and 
peace and prosperity reign ine this 
reserve of the Blackfoot by the Bow 
River. 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST 
F THE TOWN 
AND DISTRICT 


H. Myers and R, 8, Haskayne spent 
the weekend at Tabor. . visiting Mr, 
Myer’s home. While down there they 
witnessed the harvesting and loading 
of the sugar beet crop on to railway 
cars, Bob states this is an interest- 
ing occupation to swatch, 

Over 100 people took the trip 
around the world last Wednesday 
evening, sponsored by the Women’s 
Association of the United Church. 
All report having had an enjoyable 
time. - 

Miss Marjorie McIntyre, Miss BE. 
Blaise and Miss A. Thorburn, who are 
training inthe Holy Cross hospital 
spent Monday afternoon visiting their 
homes here. 

For a day or so last there was a 
shortage of men in town. Thresh- 
er§ wanted men to fully man their 
machines, 


Here and There 


Honey produced in Canada in 
1931 totalled 27,867,897 pounds 
valued at $2,058,094. Honey is 
Produced commercially in all the 
Provinces of Canada, 


Registering an impressive ad- 
‘vance in prices over recent years 
the first batch of Nova Scotia 
apples in the Liverpool market 
brought 28s to 268 per barrel ag 
compared with 9s to 16s in 1981. 


¢ ———a 

Great improvement and develop- 
ment over a period of 30 years 
has been notéd in the Canadian 
seed industry. Last year 3710 
seed farms with 12,000 persons 
occupied in the production and 
marketing of improved seed were 
estimated engaged in the industry, 


Preliminary returns of maple 
sugar production in Canada just 
completed for 1932 show a total 
yield of 1,744,479 gallons of maple 
syrup valued at $2,054,277 and 
7,217,300 pounds of sugar valued 
at $692,480, This production com- 
pares favorably with that of fore 
mer years, 


Cutting of wheat is nearing 
completion and threshing is well 
advanced in all the Prairie Pro- 
vinces, with Manitoba leading, ac- 
cording to a report from the agri- 
cultural department of the Cana- 
dian Pacific Railway, western 
lines, dated September 10, Oats 
and barley at that date were 76 
per cent. cut. 


I.iza Commanda, Chippeawa In- 
dian girl golf caddy at the Cana- 
dian Pacific French River Bun- 
galow, who came eighth in the 
women’s marathon swim at Tor- 
onto, recently, has been present- 
ed with a purse of $150. J. G. 
Strathdee, manager of the Camp, 
Stated that she would be thor- 
oughly trained and would enter 


the contest annually until she 
Won, , 


Wheeling airplanes added a 
foaring farewell to the cheers 
with which passengers and well- 
wishers speeded Captain J. A, 
Mollison on his return to Eng- 
land aboard the Empress of Brit- 
ain as she sailed on her seventh 
departure of the 1932 season from 
Wolfe's Cove, Quebec, The in- 
trepid solo trans-Atlantic flyer 
was promised a quiet time on his 
trip by Captain Latta, commander 
of the Empress. 


“I am not running away from 
the election, I am out of pull- 
tics and have no vote in the dis- 
trict of Columbia,” said Mrs, 
Woodrow Wilson, widow of the 
famous United States war-time 
President, interviewed at the 
Banff Springs: Hotel recently, 
where she stopped en route to 
Tokio where she ia attending the 
marriage of a family connection. 
Mrs, Wilson motored on to Cha- 
teau Lake Louise as part of her 
tour of the Canadian, Rockies, 


“] have never seen a more beau- 
tiful country or enjoyed a visit 
more,” said Sir Philip Cunliffe- 
Lister, British Secretary-of-State 
for the Colonies, as he said fare- 
well to British Columbia when 
boarding the Canadian Pacific 
Imperial Limited on his way to 
Calgary.” He enjoyed his favor- 
ite sport, fishing, in that province, 
where he and his party took four 
fine fish, including a 17-pound 
ealmop. (aua) 
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SCHOOL FAIR 
PIRZE WINNERS 


Garden Products: Hammer Hill 
Schoo! 

Carrots: P. McArthur, D., Oliver, 
J. McArthur, R, Oliver, J, Colpoyp. 

Beets: J. Colpoys, V. Colpoys, R. 
Oliver, D. Oliver, J. McArthur, P. 
McA}thur. 

Turnips: J. McArthur, D. Oliver, 
P, McArthur, J. Colpoys, V. Col- 


Boys. 

Peas: D. Oliver, J. Roueche, R. 
Oliver, J. Roueche, J. McArthur, V. 
Colpoys. 

Cabbage: V. Colpoys, J. Cblpoys, 
J. McArthur, P, McArthur, R. Oliver, 
D. Oliver. 

White potatoes: P, McArthur, J, Mc- 
Arthur, J. Colpoys, V. Colpoys, D. 
Oliver, R. Oliver, 

Potatoes, red: D, Oliver, R. Oliver. 
Garden Products, Alton School 
Carrots: M. Wilson, P. Pierrard, G. 
Hall, UD. McBean, J. Cunningham, 

Beets: M. Wilson, P. Pierrard, I. 
Nerland, J. Cunningham. 

Turnips: D, McBean, I. Nerland, J. 
Cunningham, I. Nerland, M. Wilson, 
P. Pierrard, 

Peas: Paul Pierrard, M. Wilson, G 
Hall. 

Cabbage: M. Wilson, S. McBean, 
L. Nerland, J. McBean, J. Cunning- 
ham, P. Piearrard, 

White potafoes: G. Hall, J. Cunn- 
ingham, P, Pierrard, D, McBean, 
M. Wilson, 

Red potatoes: 
Nerland. 
Garden Ppodacts, Shamrock Schoo! 

Carrota: J. Umbrite, B. Burne, J. 
Burne, B. Bushman, G. Calkins. 
Beets; B. Buriic, G. Calkins, G. 
Bell, J. Burne, R. Hayes, J. Umbrite, 
Turnips: W. Hayes, B. Burne, J. 
Umbrite, B. Umbrite, R. Hayes, 
Burne,. 

Peas: J, Umbrite, G. Bell, B, Burne 
G. Calkins, 

Cabbage: B. Burne, B, Bushman, 
J, Umbrite, B, Burne, J, Burne, D, 
Bushman, 

White potatoes: G. Bell, 
R. Hayes, W. Hayes, 

Red potatoes: G. Burne, B, Burne, 
L, Quennell, D. Bushman, G. Calkins. 

Garden Products, Primary Room, 
Grades 1 and 2, Gleichen. 

Carrots: E. Taylor, G, Deshayes, R. 
Woods, D. Farquharson, O. Strychar, 
A. Boyd, 

Beets: E. Taylor, M, Rishaug, D. 
Bogstie, M. Gorril, G. Deshayes, R. 
Woods, 

Turnips: G. Deshayes, 
A. Nicholas, 
Black, A Boyd. 
Peas; E, Taylor, D. Feiabanion! G. 
Mathieson, G. Deshayes, L. Severns, 
L, Greer, 

White potatoes: D. Bogstie, M. Gor- 
Hy DU. Read, G, Deshayes, A. Nicho- 
jas. 

Potatoes, any variety: M. Gerrit, 
E, Taylor 


Garden Products, Gleichen Room 2 
Grades 3 and 4 

Carrots: R.Halstead; I. Young, K. 
Boyd, A. Rischaug, R. Sather, P, 
Swain. 

Beets: R. Halstead, Reta, Halstead, 
I, Young. 

‘Turnips: F, Warner, L, Rouecha, R, 
Sather, P, Swain, L, Thorburn, I. 
Young. 

Peas: H. Halstead, Reta Halstead, 
G. Wilson, P, Swain, L Thorburn, 
R. Sather. 

Cabbage: C. Trego, I, Young, A. 
Rishaug, F. Warner, R. Sather, A, 
Krause, 

White potatoes: I, Young, R. Sather, 
E. Gooderham. 

Potatoes, any variety: Hi Kelly, R. 
Halstead, I. Young, no name, R. Hal- 
stead, 

Garden Products, Gleichen Room .. 

3, Grades 5 and 6 

Carrots: O.Ferguson, P. Halstead, 
J. Hamar, C, Batts, L.-Mathison, W. 
Rishaug. 

Beets: W, Gorrill, R, Moss, R, Rob- 
ineon, J, McConnell, A. Bogstie, W. 
Rishaug. 4 


‘Turnips: Dt Woods, HB Black, 


J, Cunningham, 0. 


a, 


J. Burne. 


R. Woods, 
D. Rasanhanson, J. 


We appreciate your phone 
orders 


SMART SKIRTS 
Assorted Patterns 
and Styles ........ $2.95 


ONIONS 10 Ibs. for 


BEAU 
FLOUR brat 


JAM pure 4-1b. tin 


RUBBERS AND 
OVERSHOES 
For The Whole Family 


25c 


98 Ibs... *\jemre enge ome: $1.85 
24 IDB. eee snesseves 50 


89c 


TOMATO JUIO#, 8 tins 2650 


FLEECE LINED 
COMB’S. 


Men’s $1.75 Boys $1.25 


We deliver 


MEN’S JUMBO KNIT 
SWEATERS 


Black All Wool.. $2.25 


Harrison's 
aan 


GLHIOHEN FLOUR 
MILL 


ek '¢ 


09 strc 


The advertising department of the Gleichen Flour Mill has 
no receipe to offer for making men, but it naturally thinks that 
the finest type of men are not made by feeding them on pkimmed 


milk, 


That is, on second grade flour, 


Beau Ideal Flour is made from thoroughly cleansed No, 1 


Hard and No, 1 Northern wheat, 
contains the full strength of high grade wheat. 


It ie 100 per cent pure and 
In other words 


the cream is not skimmed off in the making, and is therefore ex- 


ceptionally high in food values, 


Use Beau Ideal Flour. 


Le.) ad he a 
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P, Halstead, M. House, A. Bogstie, 
Peas: P, Halstead, C. Busby, R. 

Robinson, E. Crum, O. Ferguson, C. 

Batts 

fire 6.SCabbage: a8w., soisfh t ath 
Cabbage: W. ishaugR, 0, Busby, 

R. Robinson, P. Hialstead, V. Mathi- 

son, D, Hunter. 


White potatoes: G, Bogstie, W. Gor- 
ril, O. Ferguson, R, Robinson, W. Fer- 
guson, 

Potatoes, any variety: W. Gorrill, 
H. Ostrander, F, Halstead, D. Woods, 
R. Moss, 

Garden Products, Gleichen Room 4 
Grades 7 and 8. 

Beets: W. Lester, V. Taylor, J. 
Lester, M. Anglin, G. Anglin, R. 
Desjardine, 

Turnips: J. Lester, M. Anglin, W. 
Lester, R. Desjardine, B. Nicholas, G. 
Bogstle, 

Peas: V. Taylor, R. Desjardine, M. 
Bolinger, J. Lester, J. Batts, W. Les- 

Cabbage: M. Bolinger, G. Fergu- 
sou, W. Lester, W. Carrick, R. Des- 
jardine, M, Michael. 


RONALD COLMAN 
—in— 


“ARROWSMITH” 
The book that won the Nobel 
Prize. 


—with—— 
HELEN HAYES 
His achievements held  hu- 
manity in awe! His genius 
wrought a miracle that saved the 
lives of nations, All the praise 
in the world could not compensate 


for the love and life of the woman 
he loat in his hour of triumph! 


GLEICHEN COMMUNITY HALL 
2—SHOWS 7:30 and 9 P.M, 
—USUAL PRICE— 


- White potatoes: W. Carik, 4%) ———— 


Anglin, M. Young, 


H. Wilson, G, 
Anglin, J. Lester. 


Potatoes, any variety: J, Batts, Ma. 
Young, B. Nicholas, H. Wilson. =) 


in Metd 


Fragrance Sealed 


“Fresh from the Gardens” 


“Mutual Trust Must Be Re-established | 


One of the most interesting and thought provoking articles it has been 
our privilege to read for some time, and in these days of depression and 
pessimism it is as refreshing as a heavy shower on parched land, appeared 
in a recent issue of Toronto Saturday Night from the pen of Nicholas Igna- 
tieff, a gifted young Russian engineer and thinker now resident in Canada. 
Mr. Ignatieff knows his native land and has written thoughtfully and sym- 
pathetically of it, but in the article to which we now refer he writes of ‘the 
British Empire as a new Canadian sees it.” 

As he sees it the British Empire is not menaced so much, by external 
enemies, by Bolsheviks or Communists, as by crass materialists within the 
Empire itself who insist on dealing exclusively with material, economic 
values,—those individuals who have abandoned the best traditions of the 
Anglo-Saxon race and have plunged into the abyss of crude money-worship- 
ping, greedy, corrupt politics which care nothing for duty and public service. 
The real enemies of the Empire are those who have cut themselves away 
from the vital sap of the historical, spiritual life of the mother ‘country, 

Mr. Ignatieff declares that it is not only his conviction, but the conviction 
of one of the foremost economists of the British Empire, Sir George Paish, 
that the way to general recovery does not lie so much in the field of econo- 
mics as it does in the moral, spiritual sphere, which affects primarily our 
politics, and reflects adversely-on economics, Sir George Paish points out 
that as long as politics are dominated by fear, suspicion, distrust and nar- 
row self-sufficient nationalism, no economic remedy can solve the depression; 
and just as soon as our mental attitude is changed and gives place to a de- 
aire to co-operate, compromise and trust one another, the economic situation 
will solve itself. In his book, “The Way to Recovery,” Sir Geofge declares: 
“By replacing fear with confidence, injustice with justice, and antagonism 
with co-operation, a hew ahd infinitely greater era would be introduced. 

Continuing, Mr. Ignatieff says that when it is pointed out-that one of 
the root causes of depression is the collapse of our present credit system, it 
is never realized by the crude materialist that here we are dealing practically 
exclusively with moral values. In the first place, credit being based on the 
future, it is obviously non-material; it is primarily based on-trust. The 
general break-down of credit implies nothing more than the collapse of 
morals, the break-down of mutual trust. Internationally, countries are no 
longer trustworthy because they do not honour obligations, because they are 
auspicious and fearsome, selfish and greedy. Within nations, the same applies 
among individuals—there is general misuse of credit—credit is employed 
largely for anti-social purposes by greedy, unscrupulous, immoral individuals. 
The solution of the paradox of scarcity in the midst of plenty is spiritual, not 
material. A little thought will convince one of the truth of these observa- 
tions, yet they are dubbed “platitudes” by so many worldly wise people. 

Until fear is dispelled, suspicion allayed, confidence restored, there can be 
no real and lasting economic recovery, because, until these better conditions 
prevail, credit cannot be re-established. Credit.is founded upon these things; 
trust is the one permanent foundation upon which a credit structure can be 
erected, and until credit is restored the world will remain economically sick. 
So long as fear and suspicion rule men and nations, so long as narrow na- 
tionalism, because of such fear and suspicion remains the guiding policy of 
the nations, so long will trade obstructions be maintained, so long will there 
be an absence of credit, And just so long will the peoples of the World suffer 
economic hardship and loss. Therefore, it can be repeated, what the world 
atands‘in need of today is a spiritual readjustment rather than economic re- 
organization, Given the first, the second will automatically and quickly 
follow. But without the one the other is impossible. 


Lack Real Leadership 


Exposition Of Fascism 


U.S. Public Opinion Not Yet Ready 
For Debt Readjustment 
The New York Evening Post, 
agreeing that virtual cancellation of! 
ist come, says that gen- 
sha) Gs lag ary a puis Bpinion ig Peoples’ in his concluding exposition 
not quite ready for the debt readjust-,°f Fascism for the Encyclopedia 
ment which her eastern seaboard now | [tallana which was published in his 
recognizes as inevitable.” Public opin. 014 newspaper, Tl Popolo d'Italia. 
fon “is not quite ready’ because the 
United States public men and the| impossible. k 
press have persisted, chiefly for polit- | His dictum of democracy is this: 
{cal purposes, in pretending, though | It isa failure more tyrannical than 
they must have known better, that | tyranny. 
the debts were collectable. When they | Fascism, as it generaily regards 
begin to deal with the question real: | the future and the development of 
Istically, as is now the case, public’ mankind and apart froni considera- 
opinion in the United States will ec- 
cept the cancellation as not only in- 
evitable but desirable. The people 
are all right if they are given com- 
petent leadership. But what leader- 
ship they have had, in all the allied 
countries, since the war!—Winnipeg | 1" 
Free Press. 


In the Possibility Of Perpetual 
Peace 
War is exalted by Premier Musso- 
lini as giving ‘the seal of nobility to 


peace,” the premier writes. 

The premier reaffirms the doctrine 
that the state is supreme;; 

His discussion of religion is brief. 
“Fascism is not indifferent to re- 
gion in general or Italian Catholic- 
{sm in particular, The state does not 
have a theology but a morality. Re- 
ligion is not only respected but de- 
fended and protected.” 


An Absurd Practice 

One well Known radio station has 
decided that in future the names of 
radio announcers will not be given, 
and it is said that others are likely 
to follow suit. The plan has always| 
been about as sensible as it would 
be for a brakesman to give his 
Christian and surname after calling 
out the next station. 


Re-Organize Cheese Industry 
A plan to re-organize the cheese 


amalgamation and elimination has 
been announced by the Ontario De- 
partment of Agriculture. It is propos. 
ed to consolidate the present 774 
cheese factories into approximately 
150, the programme to be carried out 
within a period of five years, 


——-> — 


“Well, I've brought back the car 
you sold me.” 

“How come?" 

“When I bought it I thought ‘1632’ 
was the license number, but now I 


realize it’s the year of manfacture," | morrow may be too late. 
—_—— 


Pains In Stomach and Bowels 
So Bad Would Have To Sit Down 


Mra, ©, Landry, Moncton, N.B., writes:— ‘I can 
certainly recommend Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild 
Strarcbarry for eramps or pains in the stomach and 

wels, 

‘Last Summer I had such awful pains in m: 
stomach, and lower part of my bowels, ut times, 1 
would have to sit’down. I took ‘Dr. Fowler’s’ and 
was soon relieved, 


‘*When my children were small I always kept a 
bottle in the house and it helped them wonderfully 
whenever any of them had bowel complaints’? 


Premier Mussolini Does Not Belleve | 


' Perpetual peace, the premier says, is | 


‘tion of present policies, does not be: | 
Ueve in the possibility of perpetual | 


industry of Ontario by a process of 


Don't leave kind words unsaid. To- | 


THE GLEICHEN CAT, ALEICHEN, ALBERTA ; 


Belleve Country Will Need All Its 
Grain For Food 

Poor crop prospects in Russia are 
indicated in the report by districts 
which the Dominion Bureau of Statis- 
tics received by cable from its London 
correspondent. “Grain exports,” the 
summary declares, “are dependent 
upon the policy of the Soviet Govern- 
ment and the urgency of the need of 
foreign currency. The country needs 
all its grains for food, especially in 
view of the continued acute shortage 
of other foodstuffs.” 

Since it was the flood of Russian 
wheat on the market last autimn 
that broke the prices, the Russian 
crop prospects are of particular in- 
terest to Canada. Last year Rus- 


bushels, but the present report indi- 
cates that it will reach mothing like 
those proportions this year. 

The summary states: ‘Vegetables 
@re lacking for the winter months 
and at present vegetables constitute 
@ large part of the diet as grain 
reserves, excepting army supplies 
from 1930 crop, are consumed. The 
foregbing and other factors, including 
a tremendous discrepancy between 
open market and collective prices, the 
freedom of peasants tosell on the open 
market after December, and an acute 
shortage of manufactured goods to 
trade for grain, indicate unprecedent- 
ed difficulties in collecting the govern. 
ment’s share of the harvest. Much 
poorer crops than last year are indi- 
cated in the areas around export out- 
lets,” 


Pension Act Investigation 


Critictam Is Offered In Connection 
With Operation Of Plan 

Dissatisfaction with the personnel 
of the committee which will investi- 
pate the operation of the Pension Act, 
and disappointment that the organiz- 
ation pf which he is chairman {s not 
Pipaicented on that committee’ was 
expregsed at Ottawa by W, J. Young, 
of the non-affiliated veterans. The 
representatives of the blinded soldiers 
and sailors and of the amputation 
cases Mr. Young characterized as 
“privileged legionnatres.” Their dis- 
abilities were obvious and consequent- 
ly no dispute arose as to the manner 
in which pension payments were dis- 
bursed to them. © >. 

Other conditions, however, devel- 
oped inocéntectionwith those ex- 
service men» whose disabilities were 
not obvious, he declared, and these 
were not. all represented by the vari- 
ous associations which: had been ac- 
corded membership. on the commit- 
tee. r ' 

“Most ‘of those named in the com- 
mittee personnel,” said Mr. Young, 
“are connected with veterans draw- 
ing the average of 100 per cent pen- 
sion, and are men ‘with obvious dis- 
abilities’ receiving. the maximum.” 

He charged that the public sym- 
pathy which such cases excite was 
the cause of their appointment. Mr. 
Young’ claims to represent over 100,- 
000 ex-service.men, from coast:;,to 
coast. 2 


In Times Of Peace 


| Germans Learning Protection Meth- 
ods Against Gas Attack From 
Alr 
Classes have been established -in 
Berlin to train women in the steps 
they must take for the protection of 


attack from the air. Lectures are giv- 
en on such subjects as how to make 
cellars gas proof. Branches of the 
| “Women's Air Defence League” are 
being established in several centres 
throughout the country, 


No re Asthma, Dr. J. D, Kel- 
logg’s Asthma Remedy sounds the 
death knell of this trying trouble. It 
stops the awful choking and painful 
breathng. It guards against night at- 
tacks and gives renewed “ability to 
sleep and rest the whole night long. 
Much is claimed for this remedy, but 
nothing but what can be demonstrat- 
ed by a trial. If you suffer from asth- 
ma try it and convince yourself of its 
great value. i 


Larned a Lesson 

A U.S, tourist made loud complaint 
| in Aylmer, Ontario, recently. It seems 
; he had replenished his gas supply at 
{a station in another town, tending a 
$10 U.S. bill in payment, and received 
his change in good Canadian money. 
On arrival at Aylmer he endeavored 
to change the Canadian money back 
into U.S. funds, and was most indig- 
nant when the bank demanded a dis- 
count. He learned a lesson in ex- 
change which has. been taught many 
a Canadian visitor to the U.S. 


Cheques Made Of Steel 

Steel-jacketed bullets were neces- 
sary to cancel three cheques for 
amounts totalling $125,500 which wre 
received by the Cleveland Trust Com- 
pany. Given as prizes for the best dis- 
cussions on the uses of are welding, 
the cheques were made of one-eighth 
inch steel and all writing wgs. done 


| by arc welding. 


‘s | Poor Crop Prospects -In: Russia: 


sia exported, to July 31, 71,000,000) farmf 


their household in the event of a gas | 


FAT GIRLS OUT OF 
FASHION 


Women of All Nations 
Slimming 


All over the world Kruschen Salts 
is appealing to girls and women who 
are striving for an attractive free- 
from-fat figure. 

Here is the method they are follow- 
ing to banish fat and bring into blos- 
som all the natural attractiveness that 
they possess: every morning they 
take a half-teaspoonful of Kruschen 
Salts in a glass of warm water before 
prey. do: tht with 

ey do this every morning—' - 
‘out misst one-for “it's thé dally 
dose. that takes off the fat." When 
Kruschen i# taken daily, every par- 
ticle of poisonous waste matter and 
‘ul acids.and gases are expelled 
from \the systém; , 

At the, same time the stomach, 
yer, | Kidneys, ‘and bowels are toned 
up and the pure, fresh blood contain- 
ing Natute's six life-giving salts is 
carried, to every organ, gland, nerve, 
and fibre of the ly, and this is fol- 
lowed by'!‘that Krusthen feeling” of 
energetic health and activity that: is 
reflected in bright eyes, clear skin, 
cheerful vivacity, and a charming fig- 


ure. se im bata dail 


\Improving On Natare 
ee 
Soll Heated By. Electricity Can Be 
Kept At Even Temperature 

Soil heating by electric current has 
come to be recognised as an aid to 
the groWers: to get their produce to 
Markét earlier and secure better pric- 
es, Equipment for heating beds, in- 
cluding cable and thermostats, was 
sold. to farmers in the United States 
last year for the first) time ‘and sev- 
eral planta were set up in Canada. 
The bulk of the power is used be- 
tween sundown and sunrise, making it 
bepstipalty an off-peak load. 

The} advantage of electric heating 
over steam or manure is seen in the 
more complete control. Flowers, such 
as ter lilies can be speeded up and 
@ greater percentage of growth is 
noted jn cuttings of plants. Celery ap- 
pear respond particularly well to 
the electrical current. 


Serum For Addison’s 
Disease Is Expensive 


Fifteen Oxen Are Required To Sup- 
ply One Dose 

Fifteen oxen are required for a 
newly discovered treatment for Addi- 
son's disaese. 

Successful results of the treatment 
have been obtained at a London hos- 
pital. 

Fortunately the disease which at- 
tacks the pituitary gland dnd stops 
growth is rare, for the expense of ex- 
tracting one dose of serum from fif- 
teen oxen is enormous. 

The life of one patient was saved 
with this new treatment, but $125 
was spent on him to do it, and the 
treatment continued to cost $5 a day. 


Persian Balm is unrivalled for pro- 


rejuvenates the skin. Makes it ex- 
quisitely soft-textured. Makes hands 
flawlésply white. Especially recom- 
mepded to soothe and relieve rough- 
hess or chafing’ caused by weather 
conditions, Indispensable to every 
dainty woman. Cool and refreshing. 
Delicately fragrant. Magical in re- 
sults. Never leaves a vestige of sticki- 
ness. Persian Balm is the one toilet 
requisite for the woman who cares 
for charm and elegance. 


Many Placed In Employment 


| Saskatchewan Government Finds 
Jobs For 2,511 Persons In Five 
Weeks 


Jobs) for 2,511 persons were found 


Saskatchewan during the five weeks 
ending July 30, official figures indi- 
cate. The number of persons apply- 
ing for work at the nine employment 
offices in the province during the per- 
fod were 2,926, and the number of 
employers’ orders received were 2,- 
637, 

In addition to these figures there 
were 187 applications received from 
school teachers and 62 of these were 
located with positions, 


Not So Weak 


| that women will always live longer 
| than men because “nature has provid- 
ed them with an enormous reserve of 
energy and vitality,” and also for the 


ables both “sunshine and air to get to 
their skins.’ This “weaker sex” talk 
is manifestly an entire misapprehen- 
| sion, 


PERSONAL 
COTTISH LADY AT PKESENT IN 
Canada, would like to take in 
charge one or more young ladies, Has 
experience in travel abroad, and with 
Canadian girls. Could act as com- 
panion to lady, in any part of Canada, 
or as travel companion, Has excellent 
testimonials both in Canada and in 
Britain. Would willingly give more in- 


ply. Box 650, Winnipeg Newspaper 
Union, -175 McDermot Ave. East, 
W'onipeg, Man. 


moting feminine loveliness. Tones and | 


by government employment offices in| 


Sir William Arbuthnot Lane says} 


reason that their lighter clothing en- | 


formation to interested party.—Ap- |: 


African Swamp Area 
May Be Reclaimed 


Problem Of Controlling 
Level Of Nile 

Another attempt is being made to 
solve the problem of controlling the 
level of the Nile, which has baffied 
human ingenuity all down the ages. 
To this end, a recent despatch from 
Natrobi says a great piece of reclam- 
ation work in Africa is proposed, by 
which a swamp area as large as Eng: 
land will be reclaimed and a water 
supply one-third larger than is at 
present available provided for Egypt. 
The scheme involves a fifty-million 
dollar engineering project in southern 
Egypt, for which a preliminary sur- 
vey is now under way, In fact, the bed 
of Lake Albert is now. being sounded 
for rock foundations to support a 
huge dam which the enterprise will 
necessitate. The dam is to conservu 
the waters of the lake and provide an 
even flow into the Nile. 

The elimination of the huge Sudd 
Swamp by a great irrigation scheme 
is also an important feature of the 
project, this requiring the cutting of 
a wide and deep channel through the 
swamp to permit the full volume of 
the White Nile to flow into the river. 
The wall of the dam is to be suffi- 
ciently wide to carry a road and rail- 
way tracks, establishing a new north- 
ern connection between the Congo 
system and the Uganda railway, pro- 
bably diverting traffic to the African 
east coast. A three-fold purpose will 
thils’be served in opening a vast tract 
of arable land, in providing a more 
adequate water supply for Egypt, and 
in making the Nile for the first time 
in its history act like a conservative 
river. 


To Solve 


Cheaper Salt 


Money Saved By Utilizing the Hud- 
son Bay Route 

A group of Saskatchewan whole- 
sale grocers, anxious to assist in the 
development of the Hudson Bay 
route and Port: Churchill, purchased 
200 tons of salt in the British West 
Indies. This cargo was shipped to Liv- 
erpool, England, and there will be 
transferred to a steamer plying into 
Churchill. 

On the face of it this is but a 
patriotic gesture toward western Can- 
ada's port, but under the surface 
there is considerably more than ap- 
pears at first sight. 

Through their patriotic gesture 
wholesalers in western Canada have 
discovered it is possible to purchase 
their salt in ‘the British’ West Indies, 
take it half way round the-world and 
then bring it through the Churchill 
port at 18 cents a hundred pounds 
less cost than they can purchase salt 
manufactured'and shipped from east- 
ern Canada, 

Commenting on this situation the 
manager of one of the leading whole- 
sale houses in Saskatoon stated the 
saving to the people of Saskatchewan 
on this salt shipment would be ap- 
proximately $720. He attributed the 
saving to the dispensing with the long 
rail haul from eastern Canada, 


Not Keen About Navy 


But Prince Of Wales Sometimes 
Regrets Leaving It 

“I didn’t like the navy,” said the 
Prince of Wales at a banquet given at 
London recently, “I left it and became 
a Grenadier,” 

Surrounded by soldiers, sailors and 
airmen, who had gathered to cele- 
brate the 25th anniversary of the 
Union Jack Club, the Prince tried to 
tactfully endear himself to everybody. 

Although he’ expressed his dislike 
of the navy, he added: j 

“I am sometimes sorry that I left 
it.” 


Millions Sent Abroad 


Unbelievable ‘Amount Remitted By 
Foreigners To Native Lands 

Alien Americans and foreigners re- 
siding in the United States sent ap- 
proximately $173,000,000 in immi- 
grant remittances back to their native 
lands during 1931, according to the 
balance of international payments of 
the United States, just issued by the 
Department of Commerce. Remit- 
tances during the year, however, were 
| about thirteen per cent, under those 
of the previous year and 30 per cent. 
below the estimate for 1929, 


His Only Idea 

Young Wife—-''Now, Bill, I want you 
to go around to the minister and ar- 
range for having the baby christen- 
ed.” 

Bill (shipyard worker)—"You 
mean to say you are going to let 
somebody hit that little thing over 
the head with a bottle?” 

Mercury has been known for at 
least 2,500 years, but its wide use 
is a development of recent centuries, 


BS) 
Non-navigable rivers and small 
streams are the property of the per- 


Northern Air Mail Service | Stops Summer Odors- 


Extends From Great Bear Lake To 
Lonely Arctic Points 

Extension of mail service by means 
of private flying facilities to meet 
needs of those in the Coronation Guif 
and other parts of the Arctic, was an- 
nounced by Major R. W. Hale, super- 
intendent of the Edmonton postal dis- 
trict. 

Instead of those living along the 
Arctic coast having to wait for in- 
definite periods, even two years at 
times, before receiving mail by boat 
from Aklavik, they will now receive 
mail at much shorter intervals. 

Arrangements have been made for 
the mail to be sent to Coronation 
Gulf, Victoria Island, and other non- 
Post office points by a route that 
extends from Great Bear Lake, in- 
stead of the round-about way through 
Aklavik, ® 

When aeroplanes leave Great Bear 
Lake for the 150-mile flight to Cop- 
permine post on the Arctic Coast or 
other distant posts in that region, 
they will carry mail that has been 
routed to the mining region for north- 
ern delivery. 

The points which will be served in 
this way include the following: Bay 
66, Cameron Bay, Lindsley Bay, Gla- 
cier Bay, Echo Bay, Labine Point, 
Contact Lake, Hunter Bay, Domex 
Bay, Coppermine, Fort Hearne, Dis- 
mal Lake, Bornite Lake, Cambridge 
Bay, Bathurst, Reid Island, King Wil- 
liam Land, Bernard Harbor, Wilmot 
Island, Walker Bay, Peterson Bay and 
Tree River. 

In all likelihood, it will not be long 
before a post office is established at 
the mouth of the Coppermine River. 


Recipes For This Week 


(By Betty Barclay) 
RIPE PLUM JAM—RIPE PRUNE 


JAM 


4 cups (2 lbs.) crushed fruit. 

% cup water. 

7% cups (3% lbs.) sugar. 

% bottle fruit pectin, 

To prepare fruit, pit about 2% 
pounds fully ripe fruit. Do not peel. 
Cut into small pieces and crush tho- 
roughly. 

Measure fruit solidly packed, and 
water into a large kettle. (For Ripe 
Prune; Jam, add juice of 1 lemon.) 
Stir until mixture boils, cover, and 
simmer 15 minutes. Add sugar, mix 
well, and bring to a full rolling boil 
over hottest fire. Stir constantly be- 
fore and while boiling. Boil hard 1 
minute. Remove from fire and stir in 
pectin, Skim, pour quickly. Paraffin 
hot jam at once. Makes about 11 
glasses (6 fluid ounces each). 


APPLE MOCK MACAROON 
PUDDING 


3 cups apple sauce, fresh or 
canned, 

1 cup rice flakes, crushed. 

1% cup nuts, finely chopped. 

2 tablespoons butter, melted. 

14 teaspoon almond extract. 

Put half the apple sauce in a but- 
tered baking dish. Combine rice flake 
crumbs, nuts, butter and almond ex- 
tract and cover apple sauce with half 
the prepared crumb mixture. Repeat 
layers. Bake 80 minutes in a moder- 
| ately hot oven (375 degrees Fahren- 
| heit). Serve hot or cold with cream 
or soft custard. Serves 6. 


Infantile Paralysis 


Belief Expressed That House Files 
Carry Germs 

Possibility that there is some sig- 
nificance in the fact that cases of in- 
fantile paralysis occur most frequent- 
ly during the “house fly season” is 
suggested by Dr, W. J. Bell, Deputy 
Minister of Health for Ontario. 

“It is pure theory,” Dr. Bell said. 
‘There is no scientific explanation 
for the fact that infantile pardlysis 
occurs generally during the summer 
months, but the coincidence that 
germ-bearing house files are most 
prevalent at that time may be signi- 
ficant,” 


Keep Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment 
always in the stable, ready for imme- 
diate use. Removes proud flesh and 
inflammation, Thrush or Hoof Rot, 
and infection of cow’s teat. . 


Walks Across Canada 

Setting out afoot from New West- 
minster, B.C., on April 14, Frank G. 
Potter, a former Nova Scotian who 
has lived the last 20 years in the 
west, arrived at Halifax recently en 
route to his old home in the Anna- 
polis Valley. He had lsst visited his 
home in 1919, Mr, Potter walked 
| most of the distance from the Pacific 
Coast, but received a motor lift at 
intervals. 


The oldest cemetery in Canada is 
thought to be the one adjoining old 
Fort Anne, Annapolis Royal, Nova 
Scotia. 


In ancient. Babylonia, 


sons through whose land they flow. | were frequently mixed in beer. 
Y 


medicines 


The eet An at be warn 
weather brings to miany 

ple is largely, prevented by 
regular bathing with a free 
lather of Baby’s Own Soap. 
The delicate aroma dispelsall 
unpleasantness and the skin 
feelssorefreshed cool a sweet. 
Baby’s Owns sells at 10c. a 
cake at dealers everywhere. 


“Best for you and Baby too” 


ZIG-ZAG 


LARGE DOUBLE HOOK ¢ 
120 LEAVES 5 
A Warmer Climate 
Scientists Predict Radical Weather 
Changes In the Future 

Some times you hear people who 
lament the present condition of mun- 
dane affairs express the wish that 
they might be living on this planet a 
few thousand years hence. They are 
sure there will then be more culture 
more altruism, more highly improved 
Mechanics and a happier state of 
things all around. 

But, according to the recent pro- 
nouncements of scientists, there will 
be great drawbacks to the enjoyment 
of an Edenic existence in those future 
days, and one of them will be a de- 
vastating flood. Dr. W. J. Hum- 
phreys, professor of meteorology of 
the United States weather bureau, 
says that with the vanishing of the 
last 6,000,000 square miles of ice 
sheets at and near the poles’ and in 
the high mountains the oceans will be 
raised 151 feet. 

In this dismaying prediction Dr. 
Hun PLES ys is supported by Professor 
David, 'of Australia; Professor Mein- 
ardus, of Germany, and others, who 
also actept the theory of the Ameri- 
can scientist that it’s going to be 
pretty warm in the present temperate 
zones, for as the ice melts the tropics 
will press upon them and they in turn 
will press upon the polar regions, — 
Los Angeles Times, 


FINEST You cam nuy 


AVOID IMITATIONS 


Miller’s Worm Powders were de- 
vised to promptly relieve children who 
suffer from the ravages of worms. It 
is a simple preparation to destroy 
stomachic and intestinal worms with. 
out shock or injury to the most sensi- 
tive system. They act thoroughly and 
peinlessly, and though in some cases 

ey may cause vomiting, that is an 
indication of their powerful action 
and not of any nauseating property. 


Business Is Growing 


Increase In Air Passengers Between 
Germany and Russia 

Air service between Germany and 
Russia continues to grow. Estimates 
are that “Deruluft,” the German- 
Russian air transportation company, 
will carry this year at least nine 
times as many passengers as it did in 
its first 12 months nine years ago. 
Mail, baggage and freight also have 
made great gains. Two services are 
operated, one between Berlin and 
Moscow, and the other from Konigs- 
berg to Leningrad. Scheduled flights 
have increased from two to seven 
times a week, 


Rub It In For Lame Back.—A brisk 
rubbing with Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric 
Oil will relieve lame back. The skin 
will immediately absorb the oil and it 
will penetrate the tissues and brin; 
speedy relief. Try it and be convinced, 
As the liniment sinks in, the pain 
comes out and there are ample 
grounds for saying that it is an ex- 
cellent article. 


Origin Of Word “Candy” 

Soldiers with Alexander the Great 
were the boys who put the word 
“candy” into general circulation, Dr. 
C. A. Browne, chief of the United 
States Bureau ef Chemistry and Soils, 
says the soldiers were in India when 
they ran across a sweet cane the In- 
dians called “kand.” They took the 
word back to Macedonia and since 
that time, it has been slowly modified 
until today we have “candy.” 


Tramp to Aberdonian on fourth- 
storey flat: ‘Can ye gie me tuppence 
for a bed?” : 

“Bring it up till I see what it is 
like!” 


Take them 


every so 
often, they'l 


Sold everywhere in 
25c and 75c red pkgs 
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CHAPTER XXVII.—Continued. 


But she had courage enough to face 
the consequences of that refusal, to 
stand up to the clatter of poisonous 
tongues that must ensue; and trust 
enough to bank on the loyalty of her 
real friends, knowing it would be the 
same splendid loyalty that she her- 
self would have given to any one 
of them in like circumstances. For 
Jean was’ a woman who won more 
than mere lip-service from those who 


called themselves her friends. 


Jean envisaged very clearly the 
Possibilities that lay ahead—envisag- 
ed them with a breathless, torturing 
perception of their imminence, It was 
to be a fight—here and now—for the 
whole happiness that life might hold. 

She turned to Burke breaking at 
last the long silence which had de- 


scended upon them. 


“And what do you suppose I feel 
towards you, Geoffrey? Will you be 
content to have your wife think of 


you—as I must think?” 


A faint shadow flitted across his 
face. The quiet scorn of her words — 
their underlying significance—flicked 


him on the raw. 


“T'll be content to have you as my 
wife—at any price,” he said stubborn- 
ly. “Jean”—a sudden urgency in his 
tones—"try to believe I hate all this 
as mitch as you do. When you're my 
wife, I'll spend my life in teaching 
you to forget it—in wiping the very 


memory of today out of your mind.” 


“T shall never rorget it,” she said 
Then bitterly: “I wonder 
why you even offer me a choice — 
when you know that it 1s really no 


slowly. 


choice.” 


“Why? Because I swore to you 
that you should give me what I want 
—that I wouldn't take even a kiss 
But’’—un- 
evenly—"I didn't know what it meant 


from you again by force. 


—the waiting!” 


“Kiss me!” he demanded hoarsely. 
“Don't keep me waiting any longer. 


Give me your lips. . . 
now... .” 


. now. 


She sprang aside from him, ward- 
ing him off. Her eyes stormed at him 


out of her white face. 
“You promised!” she cried, 


{sed!” 


The tension of the next moment 
strained her nerves to breaking-point. 
Then he fell back. Slowly his arms 
Gropped to his sides without touching 
her, his hands clenching with the ef- 


fort that it cost him. 


“You're right,” he said, breathing 
“I promised. I'll keep my 
promise.” Then, vehemently: ‘Jean, 
why won't you let me take you home? 
I could put the car right in ten min- 


quickly. 


utes. Come home!” 


There was unmistakable appeal in 
his tones. It was obvious he hated the 
task to which he had set himself, al- 
though he had no intention of yield- 


ing. 
She stared at him doubtfully. 


“Will you? Will you take me home, 
. Or —hitterly—"is | 


Geoffrey? ... 
this only another trap?” 


‘Try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 


Melancholy Blues 


Wanted to die... she felt so blue 

and wretched! Don't let cramps ruin 
times. Lydia E, Pinkham's 

Vegetable Compound gives you relicf, 

—————EEEEo 


W.—N.--U.- -1955 


her 
voice sharp with fear, “You prom- 


“J'}] take you home—at once, now 


_ | willing playmate. 


—if you'll promise to be my wife. 
Jean, it's better than waiting till to- 
morrow—till circumstances force you 
into it!” he urged. 

She was silent, thinking rapidly. 
That sudden break in Burke's control, 
when for a moment she had feared 
his promise would not hold him, had 
warned her to put an end to the scene 
—if only temporarily—as quickly as 
possible, 

“You are very trusting,” she said, 
forcing herself to speak lightly. “How 
do you know that I shall not give you 
the pledge you ask merely in order 
to get home—and then decline to keep 
it? I think’—reflectively—“I should 
be quite justified in the circum- 
stances.” 

He smiled a little and shook his 


» | head. 


“No,” he said quietly. “I’m not 
afraid of that. If you give me your 
word, I know you'll keep it. You 
wouldn't be—you—if you could do 
otherwise.” 

In a brief space, stung to swift de- 
|cision by that tense moment when 
| Burke's self-mastery had given way, 
she had made up her mind to risk the 
open moor. But for that she must 
somehow contrive to be left alone. 
She must gain time—time to allay 
Burke's suspicions by pretending to 
make the best of the matter, and 
then, on some pretext or other, get 
him out of the room. It was the sole 
way of escape she could devise. 

“Well, which is it to be?” Burke's 
voice broke in harshly upon the wild 
turmoil of her thoughts. “You prom- 
ise—and Staple within an hour and a 
half? Or—the other alternative?” 

“I don’t think it can be either— 
yet,” she said quietly. ‘What you're 
asking—it’s too big a question for a 
woman to decide all in a minute. 
Don’t you see’—with a rather shaky 
little laugh—‘“it means my whole 
life? I—I must have time, Geoffrey, I 
can't decide now. What time is it?” 

He struck a matcn, holding the 
flame close to the dial of his watch. 

Seven o'clock.” 

“Only that?” The words escaped 
her involuntarily. It seemed hours, an 
eternity, since she had read those 
few brief words contained in Judith’s 
telegram, And it was barely an hour 
ago! 

“Then—then I can have a little 
time to think it over,” she said after 
a@moment, “We could get back to 
Staple by ten if we left here at eight- 
thirty?” 

“There or thereabouts. We should 
have to go slow through this infernal 
mist. Jean’—his voice took on a note 
of passionate entreaty—‘sweetest, 
won't you give me your promise and 
let me take you home? You shall nev- 
er regret it. I——” 

“Oh, hush!” she checked him quick- 
ly. “I can’t answer you now, Geoffrey. 
I must have time—time. Don’t press 
me now.” 

“Very well.” There was an unac- 
customed gentleness in his manner, 
Perhaps something in the intense 
weariness of her tones appealed to 
him. “Are you very tired Jean?” 

“Do you know’—she spoke with 
some surprise, as though the idea 
had only just presented itself to her— 
“do you know, I believe I'm hungry! 
It sounds very material of me’— 
laughing a little. “A woman in my 
predicament ought to be quite above 
—or beyond—mere pangs of hunger.” 

“Hungry! By Jove, and well you 
might be by this hour of the day!” 
he exclaimed remorsefully. ‘Look 
here, we'll have supper, There are 
some chops in the larder. We'll cook 
them together—and then you'll see 
what a really domesticated husband I 
shall make.” 

He spoke with a new galety, as 
though he felt very sure of her ulti- 
mate decision and glad that the 
strain of the struggle of opposing 
wills was past. 

“Chops! How heavenly! I'm afraid” 
—apologetically—"it’s very unroman- 
tic of me, Geoffrey!” 

He laughed and, striking a match, 
lit the lamp. 

“Disgustingly so! But there are mo- 
ments for romance and moments for 
chops. And this is distinctly the mo- 
ment for chops. Come along and help 
me cook 'em,” 

No one, watching Jean as she ac- 
companied Burke to the kitchen 
premises and assisted him in the pre- 
paration of their supper, would have 
imagined that she was acting her part 
in any other capacity than that of 
She was wise 
enough not to exhibit any desire to 
leave him alone during the process of 
carrying the requisites for the meal 
from the kitchen into the living-room. 
She had noticed the sudden mistrust 
in his watchful eyes and the way in 
which he had instantly followed her 
'when, at the commencement of the 
proceedings, she had unthinkingly 
started off down the passage from the 
kitchen, carrying a snvall tray of table 
silver in her hand, and thereafter she 
refrained from giving him the slight- 
est ground for suspicion. - Together 
[eer cooked the chops, together laid 


share the appetizing results of their 
united efforts. 

"I rather fancy myself at coffee- 
making,” he told her, as he dexterous- 
ly manipulated ‘the “little coffee ma- 
chine. ‘“There!”—pouring out two 
brimming cups—“taste that, and then 
tell me if it isn't the best cup of cof- 
fee you ever met.” 

Jean sipped it obediently, 
made a wry fare. 

“Ough!" she ejaculated in disgust. 
“You've forgotten the sugar!" 

As she had herself slipped the 
sugar-basin out of sight when he was 
collecting the necessary coffee para- 
phernalia on to a tray, the oversight 
was not surprising. 

“By Jove, so I have!” Instinctively 
sion, “I never take it myself, so I 
forgot all about it. I'll get you some 
In a second.” 

He was gone, and before he was 
half-way down the passage leading to 
the kitchen, Jean, moving silently and 
swiftly as a shadow, was at the doors 
of the long French window, her. fin- 
gers fumbling for the catch. 

Burke sprang up to rectify the omis- 

A draught of cold, mist-laden air 
rushed into the room, while a slender 
form stood poised for a brief instant 
on the threshold, silhouetted against 
the white curtain of fog. Then follow- 
ed a hurried rush of flying footsteps, 
@ flitting shadow cleaving the thick 
pall of vapour, and a moment later 
the wreaths of pearly mist came filt- 
ering unhindered into an empty room. 

Blindly Jean plunged through the 
dense mist that hung outside, her feet 
sinking into the sodden earth as she 
fled across the wet grass. She had no 
idea where the gate might be, but 
sped desperately onwards till she 
rushed full tilt into the bank of mud 
and stones which feti¢ed the bunga- 
low against the moor. The sudden 
impact nearly, knocked all , the 
breath out of her body, but she dared 
not pause. She trusted that his search 
for the hidden sugar-basin might de- 
lay Burke long enough to give her a 
few minutes’ start, but she knew very 
well that he might chance upon it at 
any moment, and then, discovering 
her flight, come in pursuit. 

Clawing wildly at the bank with 
hands and feet, slipping, sliding, 
bruised by sharp-angled stones and 
pricked by some unseen bushy growth 
of gorse, she scrambled over the bank 
and came sliding down upon «her 
hands and knees into the hetge- 
trough dug upon its further side. And 
even as she picked herself up, shak- 
en and gasping for breath, she heard 
a cry from the. bungalow, and then 
the sound of running steps and 
Burke's voice calling her by name, 

“Jean! Jean! you little fool!.... 
Come back! Come back!” She heard 
him pause to listen for her where- 
abouts. Then he shouted again. 
“Come back! You'll kill yourself! 
Jean! Jean!.....” 

The strange silence of the mist- 
laden atmosphere hemmed her round 
like the silence of a tomb, broken 
only by the sucking sound of the oozy 
turf as it pulled at her feet, clogging 
her steps, Lance-sharp spikes of gorse 
stabbed at her ankles as she trod it 
underfoot, and the permeating mois- 
ture in the air soaked swiftly through 
her thin summer frock till it clung 
about her like a winding-sheet, 

Her breath was coming in sobbing 
gasps of stress and terror; her heart 
pounded in her breast; her limbs, im- 
peded by her clinging skirts, felt as 
though they were weighted down with 
lead. 

Then, all at once, seeming close at 
hand in the misleading fog which 
plays odd tricks with sound as well as 
sight, she heard Burke's voice, curs- 
ing as he ran. 

With the instinct of a-hunted thing 
she swerved sharply, stumbled, and 
lurcbed forward in a vain effort to 
regain her balance. Then it seemed as 
though the ground were suddenly cut 
from under her feet, and she fell. . . 
down, down through the mist, with a 
scattering of crumbling earth and 
rubble, and lay, at last, a crumpled, 
unconscious heap in the deep-cut 
track that linked the moor road to 
the bungalow. 


then 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
They Who Waited 


Lady Anne sat gazing absently into 
the heart of the fire, watching the 
restless leap of the flames and the 
little scattered handfuls of sparks, 
like golden star dust, tossed upward 
into the dark hollow of the chimney 
by the blazing logs. The “warm and 
gunny south’—at least, that part of it 
within a twelve-mile radius of Dart- 
moor—is quite capable, on occasion, 
of belying its guide-book designation, 
particularly towards the latter end of 
summer, and there was a raw damp- 
ness in the atmosphere this evening 
which made welcome company of a 
fire, 

It seemed a little lonely without 
Jean's cheery presence, and Lady 
Anne, conscious of a craving for hu- 
man companionship, glanced impa- 


the table, and finally satdown to/tiently at the clock. Blaise should 


surely have returned by now from his 
all-day conference withthe estate 
agent. 

She had not much longer to wait. 
The quick hoof-beats of a trotting 
horse sounded on the drive outside, 
and a few minutes later the door of 
the room was thrown open and Blaise 
himself strode in. 

“Well, madonna?” He stooped and 
kissed her. “Been a lonely lady today 
without all your children?” 

She smiled up at him. 

“Just a little,” she acknowledged. 
“When I came back from those stupid 
committees, which are merely an oc- 
casion for half the old tabbies in the 
village to indulge in a squabble with 
the other half, I couldn't help feeling 
it would have been nice to find Jear; 
here to laugh over them with me. 
Jean's sense of humour is refreshing; 
it never lets one down. However, I 
suppose she’s enjoying her beloved 
Moor by moonlight, so I mustn't 
grumble.” 

Blaise shook his head. 

“Much moonlight they'll see!” he 
observed. “I rode through a thick 
mist coming back from Hedge Bar- 
ton. It'll be a blanket fog on Dart- 
moor tonight.” 

“Oh, poor Jean! She'll be so dis- 
appointed. 

Tormarin sat down on the opposite 
aide of the hearth and lit a cigarette. 
The dancing firelight flickered across 
his face. He was thinner of late, his 
mother thought with a quick pang. 
The lines of the well-beloved face had 
deepened; it had a worn—almost as- 
cetic—look, like that of a man who is 
constantly contending against some- 
thing. 

Lady Anne looked across at him al- 
most beseechingly. = 

“Son,” she said, “have you quite 
made up your mind to let happiness 
pass you by.” 

He started, roused out of the rey- 
erie into which he had fallen, 

"I don’t think I've got any say in 
the matter,” he replied quietly. “I've 
forfeited my rights in that respect. 
You know that.” 

“And Jean? Are you going to make 
her forfeit her rights, too?” 

“She'll find happiness—somehow— 
elsewhere. It would be a very short- 
lived affair with me’—hitterly. “After 
what has happened, it's evident I’m 
not to be trusted with a woman's hap- 
piness.” 

There were sounds of arrival in the 
hall, Nick’s voice could be heard issu- 
ing instructions about the bestowal of 
his fishing tackle. Lady Anne spoke 
quickly, 

“IT don’t think so, Blaise. Not with 
the happiness of the woman you 
love.’ She laid her hand on his shoul- 
der as she passed him on her way 
into the hall to welcome the wanderer 
returned. “Tell Jean,” she advised, 
“and see what she says. I think you'll 
find she'd be willing to risk it.” 

When she had left the room Blaise 
remained staring impassively into the 
fire. His expression gave no indica- 
tion as to whether or not Lady Anne's 
advice had stirred him to any fresh 
impulse of decision, and when, pres- 
ently, his mother and Nick entered 
the room together, he addressed the 
latter as casually as though no emo- 
tional depths had been stirred by the 
recent conversation. 

“Hullo, Nick! Had good sport?” 

“Only so-so, We had a jolly time, 
though—out at Hetworthy Bridge. 
But I had the deuce of a business get- 
ting back from Exeter this evening. 
It was so misty in places we could 
hardly see to drive the car,” 

Blaise nodded, 

“Yes, I know. I found the same. 
It's a surprising change in the weath- 
er.” 

“Poor Jean will have had a disap- 
pointing trip to Dartmoor,” put in 
Lady Anne. ‘The mist is certain to be 
bad up there.” 

“Dartmoor? But she didn’t go— 
surely?” And Nick glanced from one 
to the other questioningly. 

“Oh, yes, she did. It was quite clear 
in the afternoon when she started— 
looked like being a lovely night.” 

“But—but——” 

Nick stammered and came to a 
halt, There was a look of bewilder- 
ment in his eyes. 

“But who's she gone with?” he de- 
manded at last. “I thought she said 
she intended stopping the night with 
Judith and Burke at their bunga- 
low?” 

“So she did," replied Blaise. “Why? 
Have you any objection?”—smiling, 

“No. Only’—Nick frowned—“I 
don’t quite understand it, Judith isn’t 
on the Moor," 

“Not on the Moor?” broke simul- 
taneously .from Lady Anne and 
Blaise. : 


“How do you know, Nick?” added | 


the latter gravely. 

“Why, because’—Nick’s face wore 
an expression of puzzled ‘concern— 
“because I saw Judith in Newton 
Abbott late this evening.” 

Blaise leaned forward, @ sudden 
look of concentration on his face. 

“You saw Judith?” 
“What time?” 


he repeated. | 
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“It must have been nearly eight 
o'clock. I was buzzing along in Jim 
Cresswell’s car to catch the seven- 
forty-five up train, and I saw Judith 
with one of the Holfords—you know, 
those people from London—turning 
into the gateway of a house. I expect 


stopping at. They didn't see me.” 

“You're quite certain? You've made 
no mistake?” said Blaise sharply. 

“Of course I've made no mistake, 
Think I don't know Judy when I see 
her? But what's the meaning of it, 
Blaise?” 

Tormarin rose to his feet, tossing 
the stump of his cigarette into the 
fire. 

“T'm not sure,” he said slowly, “But 
I'm going to find out. Madonna” — 
turning to his mother—“‘did Jean tell 
you exactly what Judith said when 
she rang her up on the 'phone about 
this moonlight plan?” 

“It wasn’t Judith who rang up,” re- 
plied Lady Anne, a faint misgiving 
showing itself in her face. “It was 
Geoffrey who gave the message.” 

Tormarin looked at her with a sud- 
den awakened expression in his eyes. 
There was dread in them, too—keen 
dread. The expression of a man who, 
all at once, sees the thing he values 
more than- anything in the whole 
world being torn from him—dragged 
forcibly away from the shelter he 
could give into some unspeakable 
darkness of disaster. 

“That settles it.’ He pressed his 
finger against the bell-push and held 
{t there, and when Baines came 
hurrying in response to the impera- 
tive summons, he said curtly: “Order 
me a fresh horse round at once-—at 
once, mind. Tell Harding to saddle 
Orion, and to look sharp about it.” 

“Blaise—Lady Anne's obvious un- 
easiness had deepened to a sharp 
anxiety—"Blaise, what are you going 
to do? What—what are you afraid 
of?” 

He looked her straight in the eyes. 

“Y’'m afraid of just what you are 
afraid of, madonna—of the devil let 
loose in Geoffrey Burke.” 

“And—and you're going to look for 
her—for Jean?” 

“T'm goin to find her,’ he corrected 
quietly, ; 

Gravity had set its seal on all three 
faces. Each was conscious of the same 
fear—the fear they could not put into 
words, 

“But why do you take Orion?” 
asked Nick. ‘The little thoroughbred 
mare—Redwing—would do the jour- 
ney quicker and be lighter of foot 
over any marshy ground on the 
Moor.” 

“Orion can go when he chooses,” 
returned Tormarin. “And he'll choose 


Ltonight. Redwing is a little bit of a 


thing, though she's game as a pebble. 
But she couldn't carry—two.” 

The significance of Tormarin's 
choice of his big roan hunter, three- 
parts thoroughbred and standing six- 
teen hands, came home to Nick. He 
nodded without comment. 

Silently he and Lady Anne uccom- 
panied Blaise into the hall. From the 
gravelled drive outside came the im- 
patient stamping of Orion's iron-shod 
hoofs, Just at the last Lady Anne 
clung to her son’s arm. . 

“You'll bring her back, Blaise?” 
she urged, a quiver in her voice. 

“Tl bring her back, madonna,” he 
answered quietly. ‘Don't worry.” 

A minute later he and the great 
roan horse were lost to sight in the 
mirk of the night. Only the beat of 
galloping hoofs was flung back to the 
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distant drum, 


CHAPTER XXIX, 
The Golden Hour 


Tormarin had no very definite plan 
of campaign in his mind. He felt con- 
vinced that he should find Jean at the 
bungalow. If, contrary to his expecta- 
tion, she were not there, nor anyone 
else to whom he could apply for in- 
formation as to her whereabouts, he 
would have to consider what his next 
move must be. 

Meanwhile, his thoughts were pre- 
occupied with the main fact that she 
had failed to return home. If she had 
accepted Burke's invitation to the 
bungalow, believing that Judith and 
the Holfords would be of the party, 
how was it that she had not at once 
returned when she discovered that for 
some reason they were not there? 

But Blaise could not believe that a 
“tete-a-tete”’ tea with Burke would 
hold any attraction for Jean now—not 
eince that day, just before the visit 
to London, when he and she had been 
discussing the affairs of Nick and 
Claire and had found, quite suddenly, 
that their own hearts were open to 
each other and that with the spoken 
word, “Beloved,” the misunderstand- 


ings of the past had faded away, to| *° 


be replaced by a wordless trust and 
belief. 

But if it “had” attracted her, if — 
knowing precisely how much the man 
she loved would condemn—she had 
still deliberately chosen to spend an 
afternoon with Burke, why, then, 
Blaise realized with a swift pang that 
she was no longer his Jean at all but 
some other, lesser woman, Never 
again the “little comrade” whose 
crystalline honesty of soul and sensi- 
tive response to all that was sweet 
and wholesome and true had come 
{nto his scarred life to jewel its arid 
places with a new blossoming of the 
rose of love. 

He tried to thrust the thought 
away from him. It was just the kind 
of thing that Nesta would have done, 
playing off one man against the other 
with the innate instinct of the born 
coquette, But not Jean—not Jean of 
the candid eyes. 

Presently, through the thinning 
mist, Tormarin discerned the sharp 
turn of the track which branched off 
from the road towards the bungalow, 
and quickening Orion's pace, he was 
soon riding up the steep ascent, the 
moonlight throwing strange, confus- 
ing lights and shadows on the mist- 
wet surface of the ground. 

Suddenly, without the slightest 
warning, the roan snorted and wheeled 
around, shying violently away from 
the off-side bank. A less good horse- 
man might have been unseated, but 
as the big horse swerved Tormarin’s 
knees gripped against the saddle like 
a vice, and with a steadying word he 
faced him up the track again, then 
glanced keenly at the overhanging 
side of the roadway to discover what 
had frightened him. 

A moment later he had jerked 
Orion to a sudden standstill, leapt to 
the ground and, with the reins over 
his arm, crossed the road swiftly to 
where, clad in some light stuff that 
glimmered strangely in the moon- 
light, lay a slender figure, propped 
against the bank. 

“Blaise!”’ Jean's voice came weakly 
to his ears, but with a glad note in it 
of immense relief that bore witness 
to some previous strain, 

In an instant Tormarin was kneel- 
ing beside her, one arm behind her 
shoulders. He helped her to her feet 
and she leaned against him, shivering. 
Feeling in his pockets, he produced a 
brandy flask and held it to her lips. 

“Drink some of that!” he said. 
“Don't try to tell me anything yet.” 

The raw spirit sent the chilled blood 
racing through her veins, putting new 
life into her. A faint tinge of colour 
crept into her face. 

“Oh, Blaise! I'm so glad you've 
come—so glad!’ she said shakily. 


At last, bit by bit, she managed to 
give him a somewhat disjointed aq 
count of what had occurred. 

“{ think I must have been stunned 
@ little when I fell,” she said. “T can’t 
remember anything after stepping 
right off into space, it seemed, till—- 
oh ages afterwards—I found myself 
lying here. And when I tried to stand, 
I found 7’'d hurt my ankle and that £ 
couldn't put my foot to the ground, 
So”—with a weak little attempt af 
laughter—"I—I just sat down again.” 

Blaise gave vent to a quick ex 
clamation of concern. 

“Oh, it's nothing, really,” she ree 
assured him hastily, “Only a strain, 
But I can’t walk on it.” Then, sudden. 
ly clinging to him with a nervous 
dread: “Oh, take me away, Blaise— 
take me home!” 

“TJ will Don't be frightened— 
there’s no need to be frightened any, 
more, my Jean.” 

“No, I know, I’m not afraid — 
now.” 

But he could hear the sob of utter 
nerve strees and exhaustion hack of 
the brave words, 

(To Be Continued). 


All mothers can put away anxiety 

their suffering children 

en ey have Mother Graves’ 

Worm Exterminator to give relief. Its 
effects are sure and lasting. 


What is thought the earliest men- 
tion of the egg as food is found ig 
the book of Job, In Job 6.6 it is 
paid; “Is there any taste in the white 
of an egg.” 
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not mix! 
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fish. You'll be delighted with the 
results. No fishy odor in the kitchen, 
No saucepan or kettle to clean up. 
When roasting meat, line your pan 
with Canapar. Fats and juices won't 
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The Gleichen Call will pay 66 2-3 cents per bushel 
for Wheat (Basis No. 1 Northern) at your elevator. It 
is hardly necessary to explain that this offer is made 
to enable the Call’s subscribers to pay up their arrears 
at a rate on the dollar commensurate with the current 
price of wheat. The plan, the Call believes, will be wid- 
ely acclaimed as very generous and fair. 


THE 66 1-3 CENTS PLAN APPLIES TO PAYMENT 
OF ARREARS; ALSO NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS .. 


On any transaction in connection with NEW or 
RENEWALS or on OLD ARREARS account, A BUSHEL 
OF No, 1 NORTHERN WHEAT will be accepted at the 
value of 66 2-3 Cents. Lower grades will also be ac- 
cepted on this basis. 


Credit will be given at above rate, upon receipt of graded 
storage ticket made out to the credit of the Gleichen Call 
—we do not accept a wheat settlement on any other basis. 


Subsciptions For More Than One Year In Advance 
Cannot Be Accepted Under This Plan, 
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nights froze al tie small sloughs and 
forced the ducks from all over the 
country into’ the big lake at Stobart. 
While the open water there froze the 
ducks kept the water open among the 
weeds and as a consequence on Mon- 
day ducks of all’kinds were there in 
countless thousands, causing most of 
the hunters present to run out of 
ammunitation and had to call it a 
day. ‘ 
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conducting the service. 


of the local goose hunters 
vee ees lucky last week in finding 
and bringing down the birds. One 
carload éf sports brought down 20 
in a few minutes one evening. We 
believe this tobe # record for Glei- 
chen sportsmen, ; 


Coin. Hall. 


dinner, 
the Y. P. S. 


bagaar. 
Nov, 25—Gleichen’s 


Cussineo an§ 


are whetl: 
The question is: not her man 
scended from the monkey, but when 
bi shee 4] eertion; minimum charge 35 
. @onts, Write your want ad, 
eount the words in it, and multi- 
. ply by two—then you know ex- 
actly how much your ad is going 
te cust... No. charge accounts 
on this class of advertising. 


fy hite Lunch, Gleihen. 


they will be weleomed as old friends. 
Many an old-timer who once pedaled 
his way to business or recreation will 
be tempted to mount again and try 
his mettle. Whether the boys and 
gitls of this generation who get a 
bicycle will ever experience quite the 
thrill their fathers and mothers did 
in the possession of one is open, of 
course, to doubt. They are too used 
to the luxury of the automobile, or 
even of airplanes, to experience the 
exquisite, priatine pleasure that one’s 
first bicycle brought in the days of 
buggies, phaetons and two seated 
“pleasure-wagons.” 5 

For many a country. boy the bicycle 
brought the. first enlargement of the 
radius of his. movements and inter- 


No. 1, westbound 9:10 p.m, 
No. 8, westbound 5:50 a.m. 
No. 2, eastbound 4:32 a.m, 
No, 4, eastbound 7:23 p.m, 


COUNTER 


evening, so father said, for trips to 
town, even on.the night of the straw- 


an tireless as 


PLETE: 


1! 


Standard prices ranging 
from 6 cents a book in 
lots of 500; 814 cents a 
book in lots of 250. Price. 
higher for smaller lots 
and lower for larger lots, 


Samples may be seen at 


fil-FiGRe 
Hi | 
1H 
i 
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Old Gent—Now, can you give me a 
@0od reason why I should give you 


If I was 
an old gentleman with a nice new hat 
on and there was a lot of nice black 
mud handy, and a kid asked me for a. 


‘Weat of Deloraine, Manitoba, miles 
of grasshoppers piled inches deep on 
the railway track and delayed the 
trains, r 


ST ANDREW'S CHURCH 


Harvest 


On the premises of R. Clark, sec. 
80-21-20 W. 4th, one dark grey horse 


right hip. Indistinct brand on left hip, 


Oct. 28—Hockey dance. in Gieicnen 


Oct, 81—United Church annual 
Nov. 10—“Back to Blighty” with 
Nov, 19—United Chiurch W. A. 


annual Old- 


ee 
Two cents per word for each in- 


LOST—A twhite fox terrier, Gleichen 
license No, 17, ewartd offered, noti- 


CHANGE IN TAIN TIME TABLE 


A change in the hours of the ar- 
rival of trains took place Sunday. 
The following is the new timetable: 


A. PRIZED ASSET 


Alberta Pool Elevatorss is the best bal- 
anced system in this province. 

Alberta Pool Elevators is financially re- 
sponsible in every way. 

Alberta Pool Elevators have a carefully 
trained staff second to none in efficiency. 

But their greatest asset lies in the wide- 
ahaa confidence Alberta grain growers have 
shown in 


ALBERTA POOL ELEVATORS 


Canada’s Unexcelied Grain 
Handling and Marketing 
Machinery is Available 
To All Producexs At 
“A.P” Elevators 


po Bankers 
The Royal Bank of Canada The Bani of Toronto 
The Canadian Bank of Commerce Ban's of Montreal 


The Alberta Pacific (rain (Gmpany limited 


UAceneed and Bonded with the Board of Grain Commissioners) 


a ET TTT 


For Entertaining 

Order Calgary Dry 
Pints 
ALL—FRESH SIZE 


y Insist on BUSFALO BRAND 


<< ET 


CA! 


Kd 


CALGARY BREWING & MALTING 
COMPANY, LiMiTED 


26 LIVES LOST IN ALBERTA BY FIREI 


This was the Toll of Human Lives in 1931. 
Added to this-was:— 

Property loss totalling more than  $3,000,000,00 
Forest re ‘loss totaling more ‘than $ 80i{,000,00 
Help Us Fight This Great Public Enemy 

SOME OF THE CAUSES 
A neglected camp fire. 
A settler’s clearing fire, | 
A carelessly handled burning straw stack. 
A lighted match heedlessly flung. 
An improper use of gasoline an: kerosene. 
A yard or building full_of rubbish. 

These and many other causes result ‘often in 
fires that snuff out lives and do untold property 
damage. 

ISSUED BY THE GOVERNMENT 
OF ALBERTA 


Department of Lands Fire Commissioner's Office 
Forest Service Braneh Department of the 
end Mines. 


